DIGGING UP THOUGHT ROOTS            ^
With these few explanations before you, let us
now compare the elements of my " original" ideas
with actual lines of Coleridge's famous poem :
MY " ORIGINAL " IDEAS               COLERIDGE'S IDEAS
Some strange being                    Kubla Khan
Sailing some moonlit sea            Down to a sunless sea
Playing a strange instrument     On her dulcimer she played
Singing some strange, weird     Singing of Mount Abora
song
A phantom audience listened     Ancestral voices prophesying
A strange yet beautiful rausi-     Could I revive within me
cal accompaniment                 Her symphony and song
Vibrating through the air.          With music loud and long,
I would build that dome in air.
In the opening paragraph of this chapter I said
that when you have traced your stimulus ideas to their
unconscious sources you will know it; that it will not
be necessary to ask for any opinions on the matter.
I suggest that, with the foregoing parallel com-
parison, it will not require much mental straining to
ascertain whence my thoughts sprouted in that little
jumble of " original " ideas which were " jerked out "
of my mind without any conscious deliberation.
It will be noted that my unconscious mind turned
Coleridge's sunless sea into a moonlit sea; and that the
dulcimer his Abyssinian maid played would certainly
be to me a strange instrument; while singing of Mount
Abora would also be singing some strange weird song
as far as I, personally, am concerned.
Transposing ancestral voices prophesying, into a
phantom audience listening, is a particularly striking
mental association by what is known as inversion. .
In transposing symphony and song into strange yet
beautiful musical accompaniment, that " unconscious "